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t An only cliild I' said Dr. Mashani.
* A Peer of the realm !' said Squire Mountmeadow. 6 I should think he must be in the neighbourhood.' 'More likely at St. Omer's.'
' They would scarely take him to the plantations with this war ?'
'Let us drink "Confusion to the rebels!"7 said the Squire. ' Any news ?'
' Howe sails this week/ said the Doctor.
* May he burn Boston !' said the Squire.
'I would rather he would reduce it, without such extremities/ said Dr. Masham.
'Nothing is to be done without extremities,' said Squire Mountmeadow.
* But this poor child ?' said the Doctor, leading back the conversation.    6 What can we do P'
* The law of the case is clear,' said the Squire; ' we must move a habeas corpus.'
' But shall we be nearer getting him for that ?' inquired the Doctor.
' Perhaps not, sir ; but 'tis the regular way. "We must proceed by rule.'
'I am sadly distressed,' said Dr. Masham. 'The worst is, he has gained such a start upon us; and yet he can hardly have gone to London; he would have been recognised here or at Southport.'
I With his hair cropped, and in a Jesuit's cap ?' inquired the Squire, with a slight sneer.    ' Ah! Doctor, Doctor, you know not the gentry you have to deal with !'
c We must hope,' said Dr. Masham. ' To-morrow we must organise some general search.'
* I fear it will be of no use,' said the Squire, replenishing his pipe.    c These Jesuits are deep fellows.'
4 But we are not sure about the Jesuits, Squire.'
I1  am,'  said the Squire ;   ' the case is clear, and the sooner you break it to his mother the better.    Tou askod me for my advice, and I give it you.'